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re? hit's frmeoj Tyre* 

Jjc thus your hope's defhby,and forFurtfor griefe, 

C3od giue you icy ; what, arc you both pleafed > 
lhai. Yes, ifyoulouemc fir. 

/W.Euen as my life or blood thstfoflersic. 

1C (»g. What arc you both agreed ? 

Amb. Y cs tf it p'.cafcyour rpakfty. 

King It pleafoh nrre fo well that I will fee you wed. 

And then with what haft you can-gct you to bed. 

EtCu'-'Qo'.ver, Esamu 

N >W yftccpe f ak : d : hattt the tou % 

No diub.it fiiotes about the houfe. 1 
Mide lowderby thtor-e-febeaft, 

Of his moll pompous rharriitgerfcaft : 

The Cat with eyne-of Burning coote, 

Now cout clits from the* Moufes hole ; J 

And Crjcket fing at theotiei» ; meutb/ 

Arc the blither for theit drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Whereby the lofle of maybcM-hcad, • 1 

A babe is moulded, by ac’tenc; - 'k^' 

And time that is fo briefl y fpent, 

With your ftnc fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dumbe in (hew, Tie p!ainewi.h fpcccb. 

Dumbe Shew. 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at on doore with attendants,* Mt[f 
per meetes them ,hnerles,& gives Pericles a letter,PericlNjhiMi 
n Simonides , the Lords kpeele to him ; then enter 
child , with Lychortd* a Nurfe, the Kingfisher the km f* 
retoyces ) fhe end Pericles' take leave of her fathet, anddefM- 

By many a dearne and painefull pearch 
Of Pericles , the careful! (carch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfe and fai(e,and high expence, 

Cao Heed the queft at laft from Tjrrr, 
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pewits Prince of tyre. 

Fame anfwering the mod ftrangc enquire, 
To’th Court of King Symonides, 

Are letters btought.the tenour thefe : 

J»mbia and his daughter’s dead. 

The men of Tynupn the head 
Of HeUteanu* would feton 
Thecrowne of 7>re,but he will noae : 

The mutany, he there haftes t’opreffe. 

Saves to them, if King Per tries 
Come not home in twice fixeMoenes, 
Heobcdicnt t© their doonieS, 

Will take the Crowne : die fum of this 
Brought bit her to Ptnlay die. 

Irony feed the Regions round, 

Andeueryone with claps can (bund, 

Ourheyre apparent is aXitfg: 

Who dreampt ? who thought of fueh a thing ? 
Briffe, he mu ft hence depart to Tyre, 

His^ueenc with childe, makes her defire. 
Which who (ball croffo along to goe. 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 

Lychorida her Nurfe fhee takes. 

And fo to fea,then vcffcll (hakes. 

On t^iptunes billow ,halfe the Hood, 

Hath their Keele cut tbutforcune naoou'd 
Varies againetthegrieflee North 
Difgerges luch a tempeft forth, 

That as a Duckc for life that driues. 
Sovpanddownethe poore Ihip diues .* 

The lady (hreekts, and well-a-neere. 

Doth fall in trauile with her feare : . 

And what eofues in this falfc Hot me, 

Shall for it fclle, it (clfe performe d 
I nil! relate, aftion may 
Conuenicntly thoreft conuay 
Which might not ? what by one is told; 

« your imagination hold : 
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